DISEASE    AND    ECONOMICS

In all ancient civilizations it happened that a small number of
individuals appropriated for themselves the land and other means
of production. Prisoners of war were made slaves, and ancient econ-
omy was largely a slave economy. In disturbed periods, with fre-
quent wars, labor was easily available, and the individual slave's
life counted little since he could be replaced without difficulty.1

We are inclined to value a civilization in terms of its artistic
achievements, many of which have survived the centuries and are
as impressive today as in their own times. The Egyptian pyramids
reveal a powerful creative spirit and a highly developed technol-
ogy, but we may too easily overlook the fact that they were built
in the blood and suffering of tens of thousands of slaves. We can
still see them laboring under the whip as they are represented in
Egyptian wall paintings and reliefs. The life of the city worker
was not very much easier. An unusual Egyptian document has
transmitted to us a voice of rebellion: 2

I have never seen a blacksmith acting as ambassador or a foundry
worker sent on a mission, but what I have seen is the metal worker
at his work: he is grilled at the mouth of the furnace. The mason,
exposed to all weathers and all risks, builds without clothing. His
arms are 'woin out with work, his food is mixed up with dirt and
rubbish: he bites his nails, for he has no other food. The barber
breaks his arm to fill his stomach. The weaver engaged in home
work is worse off in the house than the women: doubled up with
his knees drawn up to his stomach, he cannot breathe. The laundry-
man on the quays is the neighbour of crocodiles. The -dyeworker
stinks of fish spawn: his eyes are tired, his hand works unceasingly
and as he spends his time in cutting up rags he has a horror of
clothing.

The graceful bronze statuettes of the Greeks still delight us, but
we forget that the copper, the tin and the coal needed for making
the bronze were mined by slaves and convicts working ten hours
a day in narrow galleries, suffocated by heat and smoke*
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